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Meweals Muſe, thine influence i impart, 
To rouſe my genius and inflame my heart ! 
Let energy appear with pow'r ſublime, 
And ſweeteſt harmony in flowing rhyme. 
Since poetry derives alone from heav'n, 
zuch as was to our priſtine fathers giv'n. 
hoſe ancient Sires, long, long before the flood, 
he gift of Poetry well underſtood ; 
Ere books or writings any where were found, 
Fhey taught their Mfepring by the verbal ſound ; 
That ſo their maxims they might long retain, | 
The ſounds and numbers proved not in vain; 
But fixt upon their memories of old, 
The wholeſome precepts which their fathers told. 
hus were they handed down from age to age, 
ire they could either write or read one page. 
his great defect the Lord himſelf ſupplied, 
hat fo bis name might ſtill be glorified, 


And tha he left mankind without excuſe, 

hen they preſum'd his precepts to refuſe. 
Thouſands of years had they no written word, 

o teach them how they * to ſerve the Lord. 


* 


- — Lad CU CO FE EE—_—_ | 5 = 
— — * 5 3 6 * ” 4 * a * p : 
4 7 
. + 
* a 
. 
— — - 
= = — 1 2 * . 
_ 


Tm 
0 


(42 ) 
Yet were they never left without a light, 
To underſtand his holy will aright. 
Till Moſes' time, when men were multiplied, 
Then writings did the Lord for them previde. 


And ever fince have books been more and more, 


Diffuſing learning far from ſhore to ſhore. 


Now Moſes was a Poet moſt ſublime, 
Much Poetry he-wrote of blank or rhyme 
No matter which ; it furely was divine, 
And will for ever with bright luſtre ſhine. 


Then is it not 3 moſk enormous crime, 
To proſtitute the Muſe in proſe or rhyme ? 
Io make her ſpeak a language that's profane, 
Or any thing in a laſcivious ſtrain r 
The greateſt ſacrilege this ſure muſt be, 
And aggravated to the laſt degree. 
This ought to be by all — p abbor'd, 
Who are true ſubjects to our rightfu} Lord. 
Moſt daring ſure, te take the gifts of Heav' Dy 
Which were to men for God's own glory giv'n, 
To make them iuſtruments for uſe of hell, 
To teach mankind agaipſt him to rebel. 
, Their heinous guilt is of the deepeſt dye, 
That can be offer d to the Lord Moſt High : 
Which if not cancels ere their breath expire 
Their portion muſt be evetlaſting fre. 
Their crime is taking things that are divine, 
* 2 them later the dogs or ſwine. 


Nor only ſuch as write and publiſh theſe 
Vile trumpery, the carnal mind to pleaſe ; 
But all whe purchaſe ſuch audacious things, 
Are open rebels to the King of kings. 


Their 
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"heir 


Prepar'd for Satan and his curfed crew, 


65 
ieir guilt will not be found a whit the [:ſs 
Than thoſe who dare fuch noxious things exprefs. * 

ay theſe perh aps may deemed be the chief, 
As the receivei's blacker than the thief. 7 
They take the things they had in truſt from God, 
hich for his 1 were to be beſtow'd, | 
o raiſe rebellious arms againſt his chroae, 
hat more enormous crime was ever known ? 
O with what trembling! with what fear, 
luſt they before his judgment feat a 2 
Prepoſt'rous wretckes ! ab, how will they ſtand, 
ith dire deſpair! alſign'd to his left hand? 
And with what horror! with what tremblin Heat; 
Hear their dire ſentence, Hence from me depart, | 
With devils go eternely and dwell, ' 
Amidft the black infernal lake of hell! ' 


This is the portion that remains for you! 
Who have embezuet'd what you had i in truſt, 
To gratify the fleſh and pleafe your luſt. 

Thus have you waſted all my truſted ſtore, 
Which was to aid my cauſe, znd feed my poor.“ 


Thus all baſe ſeribblere, who with helliſh wit, 
Have things profane, or things laſcivious writ; 
And thoſe who them encouragement have giv'n, 
To raiſe rebellion *gainft the Bow Ts of Heav'n 
Let ſuch confider this their certain doom, 

Who wealth and wit on wickedneſs conſume. 

Yea, let ſuch wanton wits, of helliſh flame, 

Who glory only in their open ſhame, 

Conſider this their dire deftruQtive end, 

While they the great Almighty God offend. 

Now they may laugh and pleaſe themſelves betimes 
And their companions, with audacious rhymes, 


Until 


(6) 


Until they plunge together down to hell, 
| Where they forever muſt with devils dwell. 


This friendly warning they. may ridicule, 
And call the author bur a crazy fool. 
Well, be it ſo, if you be truly wiſe, 
And count the truths of God but flatt'ring lies; 
This is no doubt what ſome of you believe, 
And credit freely to the devil give. 

Well, you may take his counſel; truſt his lies, 
And all reveal'd religion now deſpiſe: 

And think, when you reſign your mortal breath, 

There will be no more reck' ning after death *. 
But tho? this age is now fo wicked grown, 
That few, too few againſt ſuch jargon frown ; 
But give encouragement to ſuch groſs lies, | 
While thoſe who write the truth they quite deſpiſe. 


Vet time will come, perhaps tis not far off, 
When you, who now at all religion ſcoff, 
Shall weep and howl; by God and men abhor'd, 
And none will think you worth one flatt'ring word; ; 
Or if your names ſhould be at all expreſt, 
* [will be with deteſtation, not in jeſt : 
Like Cain and Judas, and ſuch noxious names, 
Againſt whom all the race of man exclaims, 
Or Pontius Pilate, in th' Apoſtle's creed, 
Which is a mark of infamy indeed. 


Such ſhall the fate of Poetaſters be, 
Who but pretend to mimic Poetry: 
And other fcribblers too, of verſe and proſe, 
Who filthy j Jargon to the world expoſe. _ 
uc 


. See B. Burns pretended paraphraſe on the xeth Pſalms 


N 
Buch ſour the taſte of judges who are ſage, 


And are a ſcandal to the preſent age. 
ZEſpecially the ſmutty and profane, 
Theſe are the objects of all juſt Kali. 


The gift of Poetry i is all divine, 
\nd ſhall with honour everlaſting ſhine : 
But Poetaſters all That art diſgrace, 
And are a moſt profane obnoxious race, 

Let ſhall this gift a noble ſcience be, 

Had in eſteem to all eternity. 22 
Only by Heav'n was Poetry inſpir' Fu 6 
was, is and ſhall for ever be admir'd. 
n prophets and on kings 'twas firſt beſtow'd, 
und more or leſs in ev'ry age hath flow'd. 
Tea, will be ſo till time itſelf ſhall end: 


. And then in heav'n eternally extend: 
For all the hoſts of Heav'n ſhall ever raiſe, 
Sweet hymns of thanks to their Redeemer's praiſe 
When Gad the top-ſtone of creation reat'd, 
I; The heav'nly hoſts his Name in hymns rever'd : 


nd how. much more ſhall ſaints and angels ling, 
he praiſes of their Saviour and their King? 
Therefore let none this heavenly gift deipiſe, 

or mimic it with vanity and lies. 


The holy ſcriptures too (as we are told) 
Were moſtly pen'd in Poetry of old. 

Lea, ev'n Acroſtics too are written there“, 

\ltho' the ignorant are not aware: 

And whether in blank verſe or flowing rhyme, 
t matters not, for both are till ſublime: 


uch But 


»The cxixth Pſalm is an alphabetical acroſtic Htroughoot, 164 alſo - | 4 8 
chapters of Jeremiah 's Lamentations, . 


Is moſt audacious; {ootifh, and profane. - 


Commend your firains, aguinſt all nature's liws, 


You will be caught in the 


(4% 3 
But theſe to mimic ĩn 2 carnal flrain, 


Let Poets all from bence of this beware, 
Or they will ſure be caught in Satan's ſnare. 
Ye Poetaſters, leave ſach vicious plan, 

Or you'll abhorred be of God and man. 29 
Preſume no farther z but your danger drend, b: 
Or you'll deſpiſed be alive and dead, - t 


| You who are not with Poetry end ud, 


a us ant ground, 


Why of falſe gifts ſhould 
with applauſe, : 


Altbo your vain 


When you engage in ſome ſorbidd en cauſe. 
To ſuch falſe adulation lend none das | + 
Or, to the brink of ruin you are neuf! 3 
Then if you venture ; ere you are 4wire, 4 
deftr6yer's ſnare ; . 
From which you bardly will again get frees J 
"Fhro? all the ages of eternity. 
But if you wilt no friendly warning take, 
Before you fink into th — lake, f 
Then muſt you take your wretched fatal choice, 
And ſtill believe the grand deceiver's voice. 
Short, ſhort, will be your dare of eartizt joy, 
But, ah! how long your ang uiſh and znnoy ! 
Yea, endleſs will be your unbounded woe, 
If once into th? infernal gulph you 861 


Tho' tome can jingle our  foolil verſe, 
And then the ſame to fellow fook rehearfe, 
Who may commend it for a witty thing. 
Which will to him both wealth and hetrour ding. 
This prompts them on; they Poetry aſſume, 

In 1 that wealth and honour thus will come: 


* * 
1 
* | 
1 


| 6 But when their work to men of ſenſe appears, 173 
All their reward is but contempt or ſneers. 
Their charaQters at beſt are empty fools, 

Who nothing know of nature's noble rules. 


* 


Tho? ſome of their own ſort may praiſe the ſtrain, : 


A 
* — - 


And ſay it doth much wit and ſenſe contain, 
Let is their profit only juſt diſdain. 
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Examples here of many we have ſeen, 
More in the preſent age than e'er hath been“. 
ZAyrlhire eſpecially, with ſuch abound, 
Which to this ſcience gives a deadly wound. 
Let this for after-times be oh record, 
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Ayrſhire was once with Poetaſtets ſtor'd. "BEE 14 
They ſprung up quick, like muſhrooms in a night, 34 
And then like butterſiies began their fligbt. - | | 
But had not this been {6 corrupt an age, 4 
Scarce any would have bought of read one page 1 L 


Of ſuch vile jargon ; but with juſt diſdain, 
Would not have deigh'd to look thereon again. 


* Someof them Tmutty ; ſome of them far worſe, 
Which prove their authors void of all remorſe— 
| Making a mock of ev'ry facted thing, 
And rankeſt treaſon too againſt the king. 
Yea, ev'n the grofleſt infidelity, | 
And Atheiſm unto the laſt degree. 
Others inſipid, void of common ſenſe, 
Which cannot make a laugh or ſmile commence. 


Such is the gen'rab-charaCter of thoſe, ('E 
Who doggral rhymes in Ayrſhire now compole. - 
| B Yea, | 1 | 


+.” | : » Lapraik and ſeveral others in Ayreſhirc, 


„ 
Yea, ſome few more in other parts of late, 
Hare learn'd of them like parrots now to prate. 
But in this age all true poetic fire, 
Seems almoſt at the preſent to expire. 
Never were leſs in all the days of yore, 
Yet Poetaſters there were never more. 
Nor can we think this was ſo much abus'd, 
In any age ſince firſt it was infus'd. 
Grub-ſtreet had got that paltry name a-while, 
Chief ſeat for Poetaſters in this iſle : | 
But Ayrſhire now may make her rightful claim 
For Poetaſters, ſhe hath got the name. 
Let other parts take warning hence and ſee 
That from ſuch infamy they keep them free. 
Let Ayrſhire only bear the juſt diſdain 
And let the reſt the odium hence refrain. 


Let all men ſhun this peſtilential air, 
W hich now begins to ſpread itſelf elſewhere. 
If once it get a vent and ſpread around, 

It ſurely will our country all confound — 

* Tis grown a moſt contagious wild diſeaſe, 
And young and old it ſeems at once to ſeize. 
Tis like a raging fever in the brain, 

And then it breaks forth in a frantic ſtrain ; 
From which, pray God, all ſober men defend, 
Before it bring them to a rueful end. 
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E DITATION ON MAY, 


HE BRIEF HISTORY OF A MODERN POET. 


| wond'rous month, thou month of May, 
8 Now nature ſhews her beauties gay 

For whereſoe'er we turn our eyes, 

Ve meet with objects of ſurprize ; 

he great Creator's {kill and pow'r, 

s ſeen in ev'ry op'ning flow'r ! 

or ev'ry herb and pile of graſs, 

finite {kill and pow'r expreſs. 

zehold, the lilies how they grow, 

That matchleſs colours here they ſhow |! 

ot Solomon in beſt array, | 

ould ſuch a glorious ſight diſplay ! 


Nor only flow'rs and herbs behold, 
VN hich colours exquiſite unfold ; 

ut inſects too of ev'ry kind, 

{toniſh ev'ry thinking mind! 

yriads of flizs and crawling worms, 
\ppear in moſt ſurpriſing forms ! 

As alſo brutes of ev'ry ſiz 


e 
re teeming forth before Sr: eyes. 
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Nor 


| 
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| 1 
Nor are theſe half the works of God, 
Which ſhew his matchleſs pow'r abroad ; ; 
But Man, his nobleſt work below, 
Still more his pow'r and wiſdom ſhow. 
In God's own image was he' made, 
And over all on earth the head: 
| Yea, over ev'ry carthly thing, 
Was he created ſov'reign king. 


Thus man at firſt was highly rais a, 
But, ah, how ſoon was he debas'd ! 
He quickly from his glory fell, 

And ſo became the heir of hell. 

Man was in Satan's net inclos'd, 

But Mercy kindly interpos'd: 

_ God ſaw, our direful; wretched. caſe, 
And magnified his foreign grace. 

A Saviour freely undertakes, 

And perfect ſatisfaction makes, 

That whoſoever him receiv'd, 

And in his holy name believ'd, - 
Should be from condemnation free, 
Redeem'd from endleſs, miſery. 

Vet all men now are born in fin, 

And troubles. with our lives begin. 
But wiſdom infinite hath found; 

A cure for our immortal wound; 
And by the Saviour's dying love, 
Made ev'n the curſe: a bleſſing: prove. 
"Tho? troubles muſt attend us bere, 
Yet faithful ſouls have nought to fear: 
All who put truſt in Chriſt-the-Lord, 
Shall be eternally reſtor'd; 

When they've tbro' life like winter paſt, 
Salvation ſhall arrive at laſt. 
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| 3 
1 In this ſame month, as I beard ſay, 
And on the ninth revolving day; 
'Ynto my father's houſe there came, 2 
5 ſtranger, but without a name, | 
Roaring and helpleſs, in diſtreſe, 
Naked and bare, and pennpleſe. 
In vain would any aſk bis name, 
What came he for, or whence he came; 
For he could give them no reply, 
ut only gave a plaintive cry. 


4A 


The people all that happen'd there, 
Did on this ſtranger look and ſtare : 
But not one knew him leſs or more, 
None there had feen his face before. 


My mother ſhe was ſore diſtreſt, 
re ſhe beheld this new come guet, 
hom ſhe had never ſeen before, 

ZHe gave her pain and trouble ſore. 
She took her bed, and there ſhe lay 
n ſore diſtreſs for many a day. 
© Yet {till the ſtranger ſhe careſs'd, 
And hugg'd him cloſely to her breaſt. 
For as he came in ſuch a trim, 
What could ſhe do but pity him? 

For had ſhe not of him ta'en care, 
When he ſo helpleſs was and bare; 
Surely he muſt have quickly died, 

If ſome had not bis wants ſapplicd. 
But ſhe ſome clothes had in the houſe, 
Prepar'd for fome ſuch neediul uic ; 
And theſz did ſhe on him beſtow, 

For he could neither ſtand nor go. | 
My father too of him took care, p 
And made him very welcome there; 


— 
my 


In | 
| But 


: 
- 
E 
* 
* 
1 
4 
A 
* 
. 7 
1 * 
* 
* 
"% 
: * 
7 E. 
5 
x 1 - » 
1 * 
* 4 
1 
* 
* 4 
a 
1 
* 
Y l 
F F- \ 
4 
C 
14 « 
4 
3 
{ 
* 
— 
7 
* 
2 
& 
LY 
FP ” * 
o 
, * 
= 
| P 
4 + 
+ 
\8E 1 
4 
* * 


> + — 


4Y 4» 
* 7 * £ : 1 
4 2 FI. n 
1 . . . 
* £ g * 1 
£32 o 
. B . : 
4 > £4 Ss. y a ** * N - 
oY, OO NSD 
| 7 RG... wo, 
— 


(3: 
But finding he had got no names, 
Had him baptiz'd, and call'd him James. 
Nine months had he a traveller been, 
Yet none before his face had ſeen. 


Now being cheriſh'd, warm'd, and dreſt, 
He thankfulneſs by ſmiles expreſs'd. 
And thus was he preſerv'd alive, 
And daily he began to thrive. 


Thus having told the month and day, 
When hither firſt he bent his way. 
I likewife ſhall make known the year, 
In which he made his entrance here : 
In ſeventeen hundred and a ſcore, 
He came, all with a plaintive roar. 


Now at my father's houſe he ſtay'd, 

Near twenty years, then off he ſtray'd 
Far ſouth of Tweed, an unknown road, 
. Which he before had never trode. 
& Much like the prodigal of old, 

| Whereof we are in ſcripture told : A 

5 Only ſome circumſtances here, 1 
7 Will not a juſt reſemblance beat: 4 
UN. le had no fortune there to ſpend, ? 
But thought his knowledge to extend. 6 
1 Honeſt and juſt was his intent, | 
) 


When from my fathers houſe he went. 

Yet like the prodigal was he, 

Soon ſunk in wretched poverty: 

And tainted with prevailing vice, 

When ſinners did his mind entice: 

Yet ſoon did he hig error ſee, 

And chang'd his courſe in ſome degree, - 
| +" For 
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or ere he left my father's houſe, 

e thought the goſpel plan to chuſe. 
ut when he wandered far abroad, 

$e found ſcarce one that feared God ; 
or one whole year he ſcarce perceiv'd 
ne whom he thought in Chriſt believ'd. 
For almoſt all were ſo profane, 

F Taking the name of Godin vain ; 
nis dampt his ſpirit, and his zeal, 

1 hat every grace began to fail. 

Net where the ſeed of grace is ſown, 
It cannot quite be overthrown. 


* 


* 0 = TA : - G 8 A: 
eee . — 


Now did he heartily repent, 

hat from my father's houſe he went, 
et tho' for this he long time mourn'd, 
V hile he in foreign lands ſojourn'd, 
et found no opportunity, 

y father's houſe again to ſee, 

Till many years were paſt and gone, 
Father or mother there were none 
Brothers and ſiſter, all were dead, 
And but ſome offspring in their ſtead. 


Now, ere this ſtranger went his way, 
One thing of him a ſecret Jay, 

ot one e'er knew he was a poet, 
Till he began at laſt to ſhow it. 

'he ſeed lay bury'd under ground, 
ear twenty years ere fruit was found. 
Tho' long before his heart was ſer 
hereon, yet vent could never get; 
But after that the Muſe began 

o ſpring, as he became a man: 

As he in age and knowledge grew, 

e poems wrote, and not a few; 
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Which by good judges. were admir'd, 
And thus his Muſe was much infpir'd. 
The book of Pſalms be wholly pean'd, 
Which did no proper judge offend ; 

But is allo w'd to be the beſt 

That hath in Engliſh been expreſe'd. 

But all things vicious and profane, 

Were objects till of his diſdain. 

But nat'ral, moral, and divine, 

Were themes in which he wiſh'd to ſhine, 
Hence Gentry ; yea, and Noblemen, | 
Have oftentimes employ'd his pen. 
Whoſe approbation ſtill he gaia'd, 

And favours oft from them obtain'd. 

To all who him a favour ſhew'd, 

He ſtill expreſs'd his gratitude, 

In chearful ſtrains of thankfulneſs, 

And ever pray'd for their ſucceſs. / 


If any trea*ed bim with ſpite, 
He could them handſomely requite, 
And point their folly forth ſo clear, 
As made them all his pen to fear. 
He ſet the glaſs before their eyes, 
Which ſhew'd their ſpots without diſguiſe, 
Yet never with intention ill, 


But always out of pure good will. 


He lov'd to eye God's providence, _ 
Whate'er he ſaw in time commence: 
And what he ſound upon record, 
Convey'd to men in his own word. . 
He always lov'd a ſobet lite, _ 

Abborring brawls and noiſy ſtrife, 
Temp'rate and ſober day and night 
Quarrels he ſnunn'd, and ſcorn'd to fight, 


f | ( iy ) 
o ſtudy he was much inclin'd, 
Put nothing of a vicious kind. 
Tho' many hardſhips he came through, 
And many dreadful dangers too, 
With health he hath been richly bleſs'd, 
ET ho' much by poverty oppreſs'd, 
ea, he hath weather'd many a ſtorm 
And ſtill brought through with little harm. 
Death oftentimes to him appear'd, 
As midnight dark, ere morning clear'd. 
hus weeping may endure a night, 
But God ſends joy by morning light. 
ereof he much experience had, 
Which cheer'd his heart when dull and fad. 
Vhy ſhould he then deſpair or doubt, 
hat Providence can bring about? 
hich hath ſo often cleat'd his way, 
Ind turn'd his darkneſs into day 


Now of this ſtranger you have heard, 
n what condition he appear'd, 
And how he hath been exercis'd, 
iyer ſince he hath been baptiz d. 
Tho' many things of leſſer note, 
Muſt needs, of courſe, be now forgot. 
et {til} he lives, and {till he writes, 
And much in Poetry delights * ; 

50 that his name 1s phat 4 known, 
\nd is deſpis'd almoſt by none. 
To ſtudy, tho' ſo much inclin'd, 
e never pleas'd the vicious mind, 
Nor aim'd to gratify their taſte, 
ho turn'd religion to a jeſt. 


 ® Written in Auguſt 1790. 
C: And 
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And for the ignorant and rude, 

By them he's little underſtood; 
Altho' he writes, exceeding plain, 
Fools always will good ſenſe diſdain : 
Like pearls when caſt before the ſwine, 
However they with luſtre ſhine, 
They trample them beneath their feet, 
As filthy dirt about the ftreet: 

For naſtineſs is their deſire, 

Jo roll and wallow in the mire. 

But ſuch he never aims to pleaſe, 

Or flatter any ſuch as theſe : 

But thoſe of ſenſe and judgment true, 
Ho ſtrives to give each one his due. 
And thus he hopes his days to ſpend, 
Till he obtain a bappy end. | 


— 


„ 


LN 


To pleaſe the taſte of all mankind, 
Is this the taſk by thee deſign'd? 
And if thou canſt the fame perform, 
Then muſt thou weather many a ſtorm. 
Yea, muſt do what was never done, 
By any man beneath the ſun. 


The learned, judicious, 105 the wiſe, 
Will only ſenſe and judgment prize. 


ADVICETO POETS 
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ö 1 here good ideas are expreſt, 
uch, only ſuch will ſtand the teſt: 
ZW here ſenſe and reaſon fair appear, 

To warm the heart and charm the ear, 


dv 


But by the ignorant and rude, 
uch things are never underſtood ; 
onſenſe alone will pleaſe them beſt, 
lo matter how it be expreſt. 


The candid readers will ſuſtain, 
What captious eritics will diſdain ; 
o ſhew their wit they cenſure all, 
"hat under their cognizance fall. 


Some will approve of flowing rhime, 
here ſenſe and numbers ſweetly chime ; 
Vhile ſome the ſweeteſt rhimes deſpiſe, 
ind blank verſe only they will prize. 


Others all kinds of verſe reſuſe, 

n profe is only what they chuſe ; 

or of the beſt thereof approve, 

he dulleſt beſt their fancies move. 

ea, ſome to books of ev'ry kind, 

hew great averſion in their mind; 

V hoſe taſte 1s all for earthly ſtore, 

nd carnal things; they want no more. 


While ſome the Bible only prize, | | 
nd ev'ry other book deſpiſe ; 3 

ecauſe they're by tradition taught, :* 
bat it alone with truth is fraught : 
et when they take it in their hand, 
ut little of it underſtand, 
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To them it is a ſealed book 
Wherein they very ſeldom look. © 
But if it have a gilt outſide, 

Then will it much exalt their pride, 
To take it to the church. Why not? 
To ſhew what Bible they bave got. 


re 00 than theſe thou yet wilt ſind, 
If worſe can be among mankind: 

Who yet in books take great delight, 

Ev'n ſuch as carnal minds excite. 

Such books they love which moſt excel, 

In ſhewing them the way to hell, 

The moſt laſcivous and profane, 

Or thoſe of a deiſtic ſtrain. | 

Such as are found—in David Hume, 

Or Dugeon of a helliſh 

Likewiſe the forenam'd Poet k Burns, 

Who all reveaPd religion ſpurns. 

And Peter Pindar, who can fling 

His vile reproaches at the King. 

Or Bolingbroke, and others too, 

Who helliſh wit profuſely ſhew. 

With many more, in verſe and proſe, 

Who all the truths of Heay'n oppoſe. 

Such are the books now much in vague, 

Efteem'd by ev'ry jilt and rogue. 


Now if thou would'ſt for money wile, 
Conſider how to hit the white : 
Or if thou writ'ſt to get a name, 
Of endleſs obloquy or fame; 
Think now which party thou can'ſt pleaſe, 
: Among ſuch votaries as theſe. 


To 


(0 


fe pleaſe them all thou art unfit, 
; pd lo were all that ever writ. 


Thus ſpake URANIA to the Bard, 
ho all theſe words attentive heard. 
en he the boundleſs taſk reſign'd, 
Nin hope of pleaſing all mankind 
>folv'd if he could any pleaſe, | 
hey ſhould be only ſuch as theſe, 
he candid and judicious few, 

ſho ſtill to merit give its due; 

et are not of true judgment blind, 
ut ſoon a real fault can find; 

nd check an error, when they ſee't, 
ithout an air of ee, wit. 


Such readers he reſolv'd to try. 
poſſible, to gratify: 

ut the voluptuous, and profane, 

ho ev'ry ſerious truth diſdain; 

ith all the ſtupid and the rude, 

ho good call evil, evil good; 

e would regard none of ſuch ſort, 
lowe' er they at his works made ſport. 


And tho? he ſhould not money gain, 

lor yet the world's applauſe obtain, 

he the plaudit of the Lord 

btain'd, altho' by fool's abhorr'd, 

hen would he well contented be, 

owe'er his readers diſagree. 

happy Bard, who this obtains, 

ho' he nor wealth nor honour gains ; 

ho” he ſmall money ſhould procure, 

is no diſgrace to ſay, He's poor. | 1 
| oe 
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For that's a common can't this day, 
The Poet's poor, they always fay : © 
Bat if that is the worſt, no matter, 
To mgnkind leſs is he the debtor : - 
And if on him they caſt the blame, 
He can to them return the fame. 
Tf he writes things of gen'ral uſe, 
He needs not fear their vile abuſe. 
But if he writes of things profane, 
Or of a baſe, laſcivious ſtrain ; 
No matter though he ſuffer fcorn, 
And fink in poverty forlorn. 
Such jargon it may pleaſe a While, 
And fools on him may fawn and fmile, 
And let his expectations fail. 
The higher he at firſt afpire, 
The deeper ſhall he fink in mire; | 
And ev'n his readers, that him prais'd, 
By them he ſhall be moſt debas c. 
Confider then, ye Poets all, 
Leſt thus you meet a ſhameful fall; 
For if on clouds you high aſcend, 
You'll fink the lower at the end. ; 
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y y HEN firſt the beav'n-born muſe began 

Her ſacred wing to try, 
She was the foremoſt in the van 

To praiſe the Lord moſt high. 


Delightful 


zutful 
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3 | 8 I. 
Dcligatful in JEHOV AH's eye, 
Her own almighty Sire; 
mploy'd his name to wagniſy, 


Amidſt the new-bora choir. 

HE. 
Thus like a nymph divinely bright 
The muſe at firſt did ſhine : 
e ſoul the raviſh'd with delight, 
In raptures all divine. 
IV. 
ut now, alas, with grief we ſer 
This heay'n-born gift abug'd 
y ſons of lewd impiety, 
And to baſe purpoſe us'd. 


hey take of this celeſtial fire 
To kindle helliſn flames; 
nd thus they pleaſe their looſe deſire, 
With vile licentious themes. 
VI, 
heſe bold tranſgreſſors I beheld, 
And was with grief oppreſt; 
o ſee how boldly they rebelld. 
And made God's word their jeſt. 
VII. 
ence ſome of ſerious minds ſuppoſe 
'That this celeſtial art, . 
as ne*er deſign for ſuch as thoſe, 
Who are of pibus heart. 
VIIL 
hus doth the M uſe till loſe renown ; : 
Her worth 1s little priz'd ; 
tween the critic and the clown, 
She's n deſpis' d. 


Yet 
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IX. . 

Vet on ber ſweet, delightful wing. 
he bears celeſtial laysz; - 

Wbile ſaints adore their heavenly King, 
Or angels ſing his _—_ | 4 
Jeſus! thy wond'rous dying love, | 5 

Shall ſtill employ his Muſe, * : 
While each redeemed ſoul above, 
This matchleſs ſcene ox 
Cp 
Angels ſhall join their grateful ſtrains, 
To celebrate thy praiſe, 
Who wond'ring ſaw thy bleeding veins, 
With horror and amaze! ' 
GE | XII. 
And thus through all eternity 
The heav'n-born Muſe ſhall ſing, 
Enrapt, with ſweeteſt harmony, 
To God, th* eternal King. 45 
8 + XIII. 8 
The wonders of redeeming love, F 
Shall be her choiceſt theme : 
This all the ranſom'd ſouls above 
Shall joyfully proclaim. 


